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I'LL TELL HIM-- 
1F HE BEGS ME 
REALLY, 


EALLY, 
NICE LIKE, I MIGHT 


His HEART, 
AND oor 
st 





4M GONNA 

HATTA RIP tS 

INNARDS OUT, 
MAKE FILLETS OUTTA 
HIS LUNGS, MAKE A 


MUK SHAKE OUTTA 


=BOIL HIS 
EBALLS, 
USE... 








WHERE VOU’ RE ANYWAYS, 
PL, FEAR { IT'LL FINALLY 
NTO OTHE HEAR RTS TO OME DOW 


BAA ES 
Sore A LONG 
WAY. 


Zils 


-- TELL ‘IM 
I COULD 
KILL ‘IM 


SIXTY- FIVE 
DIFFERENT WAYS... 
BUT I'M NOT 


aoteee START e 
BEG ME. AND . 
re ag iN His FACE. 
THE N HE‘LL CRY. 
AT WHICH TIME 
I'LL KICK HIS 


AND N HE \ 
THINKS 11 LT. TANT GET 
ANY WOR 


SE... I'LL [pay 
PULVERIZE IM! INTOA 
LITTLE ITTY BITTY CUBE 

AND SUCK ‘IM LIKE 
A LIFESAVER J 





J'VE GOT To FINDHER... 

LET HER KNOW I’M BACK, 
I'M ALIVE. PEOPLE THINK L 
I DIED FIVE YEARS AGO. 
WHAT'S SHE GOING 

To THINK? 





NoT GonG To 
MATTER MUCH IF L 
CAN'T FIND HER. 


Don'T KNow 

1h WHERE WE LIVED. 
OR WHERE WE 
WORKED. 


THIS. WHOLE THING [5 COMPLETELY NUTS. 
JM FLOATING IN LIMBO ONE SECOND, THEN, 
BANG!-- HERE t AM. ALIVE! OR 50 
IT SEEMS. BUT OTHER THAN HER, ALL 


{ REMEMBER 15 MAKING A DEAL... mw ONE THAT 
INCLUDED 
\ S | MY SOUL. 





\ 
AN 





Se pe RS SS ee 


DON'T KNOW How IT WAS FOR TWO DAYS I'VE BEEN TRYING 
DONE. AT LEAST 1 KNOW , TO MAKE SOME SENSE OF THIS. 
WHY. |T WAS FoR HER. No NAME. No MONEY. No Home. 


| 


GoD, I WISH I COULD 75° 5 HI. | 
REMEMBER HER NAME. | an 





« HOPING THIS { 
WAS ALL JUST ie 
A DREAM. > 
IT’S NOT. 


HE'S PLAYING WITH MY 
MEMORIES, GIVING ME 
BITS AND PIECES ATHIS | 
LEISURE. \T'5 ALLSOME & 
510K GAME To HiM. AND 
L FELL RIGHT INTO 

HIS TRAP. 


HE GAVE ME POWER. 

LIFE. BUT IT COST 

ME My SOUL, MY 
IDENTITY. THe scoM [oa 
EVEN STOLE MY FACE. Fag 


ABOUT HAT : Gene 

NOW: £ NEE? SS . See ee WORK AGAINST fit 
HER! THATS ma " . A} tose RAPISTS Ia 
HAT THE OTHER «HT 


Ww i = inal an 
THIS Costume FEELS | 
MATTERS. MoRe CoMronTel: Me NIGHT, THOUGH. 


THAN MY REAL SKIN. =r ee al Ef 
WHAT'S bEFT OF IT. ay 
UT a 

We an aay 


7 Te Te a 


i 


——__ 
a. 


NY ne 
i; 3 
is 


I LET MY INSTINCTS Tm 
CARRY ME THROUGH Fie 
THAT. WONDER IF & 
THAT LADY'S 

ALRIGHT? L JUST 
ABOUT SCARED HER Et 
TO DEATH, ‘TIL 

I FREAKED! 


THE MEMORIES 

KEEP HITTING ME LIKE 

A FREIGHT TRAIN. THAT 
COULD BE TROUBLE. 


ie 4 a) 


IF THAT 
HAPPENS 
WHEN I'M... 


T 


WHAT'S THAT GUY 
ele DOING, WAVING? 
A CLUE. 11'S RATHER O9D LITILE 
THE SECOND MAN. Now WHAT? 
TIME S'VE ~*~ 
BEEN DRAWN a ) go Ve 
To THIS ei Zi y at 

; < MY HE'S DISAPPEARED 
S BE | INTO THE SHADOWS. 
STRANGE. | 
2 
y 4 
3 g 
a# 





i \ 


\ 


\ 


ATiIILT 
TTL, 
| CO es 


AB Pret 1 M4 
1T WAS BUILT IN 
RECORD TIME, 


TEM. 
“UNBEATABLE, ” 
THEY SAID. 
“IMPENETRABLE.” 


mramem a — y [Rael 
rN Yo SSS 
1 JAR 
ial ASS 
inl 
rT ili 
In 
| 





your Boss 1S \ 
UNAVAILABLE. ) 


DID SAY. 
HE WANTED 
NOU 


~ : 2124 


ile) 
JOIN HIM 
TONIGHT. 














ENTERTAIN MENT 
TELEVISION 





WELL, WELL, WELL. JT BREAKS MY HEART 
TO REPORT ANOTHER COUPLE OF MAFIA 


(o) 
DEAD CAN’T FIGURE TA/S ONE OUT. 


THE POLICE ALSO REPORT THAT THEY'VE 
BOUPLED ae Yiek FORCE INVESTI- 

GATING THESE VEG-O-MATIC IELINGS. 
MY Onty QUE EST 1ON: 


eee LAST TIME I CHECKED, ALL 
SIX OF THEM WERE 'LEG-BREAKERS. 


WHAT'S TO INVESTIGATE? AM I THE 
ONLY ONE ASKING THIS QUESTION? 


I'VE GOT A BETTER IDEA-- LET ME HELP 
DIG THE GRAVES. 


AS I'VE STATED PoC Ee. RUMORS ARE THE 
UGLY SIDE OF SHOW 8B 


Hi 
WANT TO ALIENATE THEIR FANG SNOW? 


SEX APPEAL HAS ALWAYS BEEN A BIG 
PRIORITY 10 THE MARKETING GENIUSES 
HIND OUR HEROES IN TIGHTS. ‘BLOOD 
MERCHANDISE IS OVER THE $2.2 BILLION 
MARK ALREADY. I JUST KNEW THERE'D 
E A DAY THEY’D TOPPLE THOSE PIZZ, 
EATING TURTLES. 


AND SPEAKING OF GREEN GUYS 

Ee {5 REPORTING THE APPEARANCE 
OF A DRAGON, FIN AND ALL. NOW 
ER T THAT MAKE A GREAT 


uw SOURCES ALSO INDICATE THAT 
SINCE TONIGHT'S MURDERS, OVER A 
DOZEN OF NEW YORK’S eee 


PROTECTION. ALL OF THES 
HAVE ‘ALLEGED’ CONNECTIONS 40 
CRIMINAL AFFAIR 


ON A MORE See NOTE, WANDA 
Bane WIDOW O COL. AL 
SIMMONS, HELP ELS OPEN ANOTHER 
CARE CLINIC FOR DISABLED CHILDREN. 


MONEY Sap aapeleys BY HER Hoee 
HUSBAND’S MEMORIAL ot HELP! 
FINISH THE CENTER, WHICH HAD BEEN 
Cee THE CURRENT RECESSION 


THIS IS THE THIRD SUCH PROJECT THAT 
Ms. BLAKE HAS BEEN INVOLVED WITH. 


L'M HOPING THESE NEW POWERS 
CAN HELP ME FIND MY WIFE. 


WHY'D 1 EVEN GET 
THESE POWERS? ALL 
1 WANTED WAS TO 


To Holo 
MY WIFE. 


SEE HER. 


HA! Joke's on 
ME. WHY woul? 
SHE WANT TC 
Hol? ME WHEN £ 
LOOK LIKE A 
RTTING CORPSE? 





FUNNY-- 


-- GUESS L 























WeéL 

LET'S vee EXACTLY 

Ene aes Age 

Pow! 

See IF fed en 
MAKE pat Nias 


rot eed ONG. 
ALMOST ae ie 10 
book, BUT. 








WORLD'S 
IN CHIEF'S 


GONE 
CRAZY, BEEN ON MY 
TWITCH. » BUTT ALL 
: NIGHT. 
FIGURES 
WE AIN'T 
MOVING FAST 
ENOUGH. 


STUPID 
REPORTERS GOT 
EVERYONE IN A 
PANIC. SURE AIN'T 
MAKIN’ MY JOB 
EASIER. 


JUST 
ONCE I'D LIKE TO 
SPEND A QUIET 
NIGHT AT THE OFFICE. 
NO REPORTS. 
NO ees RINGING. 
NO WORRIES. 
NO NOTHIN’. 


WHAT KIND WELL, ME NEITHER. 

OF JOLLIES DO THEY f EXCEPT WE GET PAID TO 
GET OUTTA DESCRIBING | \— =e FIND ANSWERS...THAT MEANS 
HOW DEEP THE HEART HAS NOT SLEEPING OR EATING FOR 

BEEN SHOVED DOWN A THREE OR FOUR DAYS. WHO 

GUY'S THROAT. NOB 


ARE WE TO QUESTION, 
RIGHT ? 


BY THE 
WAY, SIR. 
SHOULDER 

AN 


HOW IS GOODEN’S 
SHOULDER 
THESE DAYS 2 
TWITCH. 


YES, SIR. 


SHUDDUP! 


FREAK HIDING IN 
LEYWAYS. 















' YW SNS SYS ny 
43) Se , 
& S 
UNFORTUNATELY, 
I NEED YOU 
TO HELP ME. 
My 


THE DEAL. 
YOU LEND ME 
A SMALL PIECE 

OF YOUR 

ANATOMY, 

ANO J LET 
YOUR SOUL GET 
ORREe 

OREVER. 








WHAT 717 
pEseRve THis 2: 
YoU! 1 Just WANTED. 
To SEE MY WIFE! 


oO 


NOW SHE Won'T 
EVEN KNOW WHO £ 
AM! 16 THIS 15 
SOME KIND OF 
WAR... 





YASON WYNN. 

HE WAS YOUR BOSS... 
THE ONE THE 
PRESIDENT SAID 
WOULD TAKE CARE OF 
YOU. BE YOUR MENTOR. 


HE TAUGHT YOU, 
ALRIGHT. TAUGHT 
YOU HOW TO FIGHT. 
HOW TO KILL. 
HOW TO OBEY. 


FOR _A TIME YOU WERE 
LIKE BROTHERS. BUT R 
ALL SIBLINGS EVEN - 
TUALLY LOCK HORNS. 


CAME MORE 

THE SIGNE: He INTENSIT?.» 
UCH HIGHER. you SMES 
COVER-UP TOO MANY TIMES- 


WERE BEING 
LIBERTIES Tes BROKEN, 


i) we 


N N AMERICA HAD BECOME A BULLY; OR SO 
SY YOUR CLOUDED MIND WAS CONVINCED. faa 
SSS) OMY ONE THOUGHT MADE YOU ANGRIER: 


5 ¥ 
ST ogg 


s€ OPTIONS 
AD BEEN TAKEN 
FROM THEM. 





SS 
FL Even WORSE, HE SEEMED TO REVEL 
EVEN PAIN HE CAUSED OTHERS: 
INS THE DAYS. WENT BY, YOU COULD JASON HAD 
GEE IT IN HIS EYES. BECOME 
- : = TRULY EVIL. 








MISTER! 
YOU NEED 


HELP? | | 


SOUND LIKE THE 
ENJOYABLE 
KINO. 


THAT I'M 
COMPLAINING, \ 
MIND YOU. WHO'S 
THINKING OF 
SLEEP AT TWO IN 

THE MORNING 
ANYWAYS? 


NOT ME. I’M 
WIRED! 
WIREL 


L SAW You 
FROM THE Tor oF 
THE CHURCH... You 
WAVED AT MEL PO 
You know wie 


q YEAH. 
You RE THE 
AVI 
so WHATS 
THE BIG 


HECK OF AN- 
ACNE 
PROBLEM YOU 
\ GOT THERE. 





| THE PUSS OFF Ia 
\ THE MIRROR | 
) WHEN YOU'RE Fa 
kK DONE. = 


YEAH. YO . 
KNOW. NOT LIKE 





_t I po 
lel # GET IT. SOHOW 
Do You KNow 
ABOUT 


Me? 


AND STOP 
USING THAT 
- WORD. 
HURTS 
MY EARS. / SINCE _, 
MY COVER’S 
BEEN BLOWN, @ 
LET ME TELL Ee 
YOU WHY I’M 
HERE. 
WHETHER 
YOU BELIEVE IT 
OR NOT, I COULD BEAT 
YOU SILLY WITH ONE HAND 
BEHIND My BACK OR I COULD 
RIP THE TOENAILS FROM 
YOUR FEET AND SEVER THE 
TENDONS IN YOUR 
CALVES. 


AND 
ANOTHER THING, 


MR. BIG SHOT, 1 coutp 
RIP YOUR SPINE OUT AND USE IT 
LIKE A WHIP! ~AND I COULD 


SNAP YOUR BONES LIKE THE 
BRITTLE CHUNKS THAT THEY (ABE! 


Fee ee 
HEAD A BASKETBALL 7 
oA 1 coup cut You uP 
AN, INTO BITE-SIZE PIECES 
AND MAIL YOU ACROSS 


FIFTY ZIP CODES ! 





ANOTHER 
THING S iF I'M 
IN A REALLY 
PISSY MOOD I 
MIGHT JUST... 
JUST... 


SMEAR COOL WHIP 
ON TOP AND EAT 
THE WHOLE THING 


"COULD YOU 


EXCUSE me 
A MOMENT? 





pl gone 


lo 





EMPIRA 





